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Rescued at Sea 

Mermaid Tale 


Within a magical forest known as Eldon; it was woods owned by a 
leprechaun. 

During the night of a full moon, strange events started to take 
place as a warship was led towards a parade of rocks. It soon ended 
with a mighty crash as no-one other than an elven female was 
stranded on the lonesome isle ahead... unconscious. The isle 
seemed ghostly, like it had a past; it had a strange feeling to it. The 
full moon was known to cause crazy happenings, or at least that 
was what they believed. With being only an elven princess 
on-board a longship, she must have escaped the crew. 

Iridescent scales flashed in the dim light of the water, something 
moving curiously close to the shipwreck. Whatever it was, it moved 
fluidly through the sea, quick and graceful. Ripple appeared near 
the island, a dark and damp head popping up above the water. This 
creature moved closer, cautious, keeping an eye out for any 
movement. She found none, but still swam closer while avoiding 
the debris from the ship. Nearing the rocks, her lime-green eyes 
fell on a body nearby on the land. With a quick movement, she was 
about to dart away and flee but stopped herself. They were not 
moving at all. Were they dead? Swimming closer, carefully hoisting 
her slender body, she reached a hand out and touched the girl. 
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Cringing, she prepared to flee again but the girl remained 
unresponsive. Feeling like it was safe; the mermaid began to 
examine the girl. Lifting her damp, slightly dirt spiked hair, she 
discovered pointy ears. Not a human? 

Not at all human, rather she shared the appearance to one like 
most humanoid creatures. She appeared to be a rather petite 
woman, an elf from the forest. She was stranded on an isle that 
was surrounded by the vast ocean, so it was only mandatory for 
strange creatures to be lurking about. The girl remained as stiff as 
a rock, just like the one beside her. However, with this creature 
prying over her lifeless form, the girl's body flinched somewhat... 
though stopped. 

The mermaid cringed, tensing when her body gave a little twitch. 
Since the movements ceased not long after, she remained where 
she was, inspecting the elf girl further. There was a fascination 
with her legs, however. The mermaid touched her calf, lifting it 
gently, inspecting the way it bent at the knee. 

Something glittery caught her eye and the curious creature moved 
her attention to the girl's neck. Reaching for it, she inspected the 
trinket and the way it sparkled in the moonlight. It appeared to be 
an engagement necklace that consisted of a pink tourmaline and 
diamond brooch. Letting go of it, the mermaid's curious gaze 
landed on the girl's face. Leaning in really close, she peered at the 
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elf's features. Her delicate nose and lashes, and then the shape of 
her cheekbones. She was pretty. 

Just at that moment, eyelids slowly fluttered wide, although the 
elf's vision was blurry for a few ticks. She raised her arms, 
beginning to rub her eyes with both her dirty hands, soon 
witnessing what appeared to be a... mermaid. The woman gulped 
at the sight, she remained speechless as she could only hear her 
heart thump out of place, but her legs felt pained when she 
attempted to move. For her own safety, she wanted to flee from the 
area, though the pain kept holding her back. Sluggishly, she 
hoisted her torso, palms planted in the sand as she kept her 
nervous stare fixed on the ocean creature before her. 

The elven girl felt a mixture of emotions; fear, and yet excitement. 
Such a magnificent view, and yet startling. She had heard many 
tales of evil mermaids drowning sailors after they gained whatever 
they desired, and one thought had her worried that this mermaid 
could possibly eat her. 

Strangely, her response to the situation was fairly different from 
her own current muse. 

"Do you know of any healing rituals or know how to cure wounds?" 
The girl asked, squinting at the pain she felt. 
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Recoiling quickly from the elf when her eyes shot open, the 
mermaid swam behind a rock close by. It was the scariest moment 
of her life but she just sat there, paralysed as the elf girl began to 
move. 

It seemed like they stared at each other for several long moments. 
When the elf girl looked away, the mermaid darted back into the 
water. This way she could easily escape if there was a danger, but 
she still loitered, her head and eyes above the water. Continuing to 
study the girl, she finally rose up a little further from the water to 
answer. 

"I know your speak." 

As for the healing of the girl's wounds, the mermaid could do 
something about it but she decided to do something else instead. 
Sinking below the water's surface, she disappeared from view 
inside the murky water. Swimming down towards the seafloor, she 
looked for some of the sea aloes that grew there. Returning to the 
elf, she cautiously held the slimy plant out to her. Arm outstretched 
in a cautious manner as if the other woman was going to bite her or 
something. 

Eyeing the plant curiously, the woman had never seen a plant such 
as this before. With caution, the elven woman leaned in to gently 
pinch the plant from the mermaid's grasp; all whilst keeping a 
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careful stare locked on the ocean creature. Wary she was, albeit the 
mermaid seemed... kind... to her, by helping her with her pain. 

"Do I eat this, or do I rub it on my wounds?" Alekhya questioned, 
despite her natural instinct advised her to eat it. "Thank you, I 
guess. I'm Alekhya." 

Alekhya flashed a friendly smile to the mermaid. 

When the elf took the plant, the mermaid pulled her hand away 
quickly. Her gaze never left the girl, even when she sank lower into 
the water so only half of her head was visible. To the mermaid, the 
elven girl seemed to be just as wary of her as she was. Bobbing up 
out of the water a little more, she patted her arm in answer to the 
girl's question. 

"It goes on the skin." 

Tilting her head, the mermaid was somewhat unsettled by the 
smile. She knew a lot of creatures used it as a threatening display, 
seeing teeth was an especially bad thing if one lived underwater. 

"I'm Lunara." 

The mermaid gave her name to Alekhya, still somewhat cautious 
about her. 
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'Why are you here? 1 


Beginning to press the plant down onto the visible wounds on her 
leg, Alekhya just nodded to the mermaid's words. She eyed the 
mermaid every now and then, keeping her gaze fixed on the 
creature during the moment she treated her wounds. 

"Why am I here?" Alekhya repeated the mermaid's query as if to be 
questioning it. "My ship crashed here, that's why I'm here," Alekhya 
stated. 

Of course, there was a reason as to why she eloped on a longship, 
but Alekhya was hesitating to confess the deeper reasons to the 
mermaid. Then again, the mermaid was merely an ocean creature; 
Alekhya never knew if whether or not she would understand the 
reason why. 

"I'm here... because I wanted to save my life... but I didn't know a 
storm was coming. I didn't even care about the storm, I just 
wanted to go..." Alekhya shrugged as she finished, she almost 
muttered her words as she spoke. 

Alekhya treated her cuts, Lunara eyed her legs curiously. They 
looked like they would be horrible for swimming. No wonder so 
many humans and humanoid creatures drowned in the waters so 
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often, Lunara thought. Looking up as the girl spoke, Lunara gave 
her a look as if to say it was obvious her ship crashed. 

"Why be on the ship then?" 

Swimming closer and resting her front against the rocks near the 
elf. Her body straightened out, her tail skimming the surface of the 
water. The scales on it were a dark colour but shimmered rainbow 
hues in the light. Lunara was only able to speak in short, broken 
sentences but the more she interacted with Alekhya, the more she 
was beginning to learn to communicate properly. 

"You wanted to go and save your life, but only you survived." 

Her lime hues moved from her and then to the floating debris and 
wreckage from the ship. The mermaid was beginning to relax 
around the elf, allowing her attention to wander like that. 

"Your legs are strange, but I like them." 

Alekhya stretched out her slender legs, wriggling her toes in the 
procedure. Alekhya was now able to move her legs without feeling 
the slightest tinge of pain, thanks to the ocean creature. She 
heeded the mermaid's comment regarding her legs and giggled in 
response. 
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"I take it you've never seen someone like me before, huh?" Alekhya 
questioned, whilst dabbing the plant onto her shoulder, treating 
yet another bloodied wound. "I can only imagine that you must 
have so much freedom, being able to swim and explore the ocean, 
like birds being able to fly." Alekhya mused as she observed the 
mermaid for a moment, still wearing such a wide smile along her 
cherry-pink lips. "But then I have to be grateful for the ability to be 
able to walk, run, and skip... everything that legs can do." 

As for the warship, Alekhya was not so bothered about it; she 
simply gave a shrug at the sight of the remains. With that, she 
could feel the wound on her shoulder beginning to heal. This was 
some magical plant, Alekhya thought. 

"They're bound to send a search party out soon enough, and that's 
when I'll have to really run for it." Alekhya clenched her teeth at the 
unpleasant thought, though she knew she had to bare it for when 
that time eventually comes. "I'm not very knowledgeable about 
ships, as you can possibly tell. It was theirs to begin with; I just... 
used it to get away." Alekhya admitted. 

"Seen plenty like you. None of them alive." Lunara informed her, 
watching Alekhya dab the plant on her wounds. "Birds?" Lunara 
looked a little confused about the comparison. 

Alekhya chattered on and the mermaid struggled to follow some 
meanings to her words. She realised that the land creature liked to 
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babble and make a lot of noise. Being an overly dramatic princess, 
Alekhya was indeed quite the chatterbox. 

"You need to escape?" 

Swimming closer, she pulled herself partially up on the rocks. 

"Can you swim?" 

After the elven woman finished treating her wounds, she had no 
use for the plant anymore and so thus she left it down beside her. 

"I can swim, yes, or at least I think so." Alekhya nodded gently, 
ending her utter with a gulp. She was unsure if she could swim or 
not, though she was eager to try if it meant running away from the 
area... and her captors. 

Able to move her limbs with ease, Alekhya slowly crept towards the 
sea and felt a cold shiver trail up her spine the moment she touched 
the seawater with her bare foot. Even though Alekhya knew the 
ocean was the mermaid's natural habitat, she still wondered how 
the heck Lunara could even live underwater without freezing to 
death. 

Lunara watched the girl, amused by her nervous behaviour. With 
her creeping closer to the water, Lunara moved back to give her 
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room. Alekhya seemed uncomfortable with the water and she 
realised that the water was probably cold to her. 

"Cold?" Lunara asked the girl, swimming closer again. "Here, 
come." 

She would have to help Alekhya travel further from this place. Most 
likely as quickly as she could so the elf girl did not catch 
hypothermia. In fact, she probably would not even be able to swim 
in the frigid water; her muscles might refuse to work. 

"I'll help you." 

Reaching a green hand up to Alekhya, the mermaid offered to aid 
her. The night was far from over and it would get even colder soon. 
It would be deadly for them both if they did not hurry. 

Floating over to the mermaid as her body glided through the water, 
Alekhya extended out a hand and soon greeted Lunara's hand with 
a firm grasp. She could feel the cold aqua already begin to operate 
on her body, though she managed to tolerate the temperature at 
this minute. As she was approaching Lunara, she could feel her feet 
hesitating to leave the rock's surface beneath the water. Alekhya 
shuddered at the mere thought of possibly drowning, especially 
seeing as she was never all too experienced with swimming in the 
seas. 
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'Thank you... 


Alekhya muttered, though her voice sounded unnaturally loud. In 
fact, their entire conversation sounded just as loud, but never 
sending echoes here and there other than the paddles in the 
seawater. They were in a quiet area after all, and the time of day 
also played a role in it. 

The mermaid cringed at the loud voice, closing one eye and 
shrinking back a little. This land creature was proving to be very 
obnoxious. 

Finally gripping onto the mermaid's hand now, Alekhya gulped in 
response to the touch and the feel of Lunara's hand. Never had she 
once touched a creature in the ocean, not even a common fish, so 
this was a new experience for her as a whole. Her hand felt eerie, 
scaly, but Alekhya never really cared. 

"Let's just go... anywhere... anywhere far from here..." 

Why did her curiosity have to- 

Alekhya took Lunara's hand and the mermaid's heart thudded hard 
in her chest. The skin was so warm and soft; it took her completely 
by surprise. It felt so pleasant. Blood rushed into her cheeks, 
blushing for the first time in her life. 
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"Yes," Lunara's voice sounded guarded and wary. "Let's go." 

Carefully she began to swim, leading the elf with their joined 
hands. 

"I have an idea," Lunara paused in the water, glancing back at the 
elf. "Hold your breath," Lunara advised, all whilst pointing to her 
own lips before continuing. "I'll swim you to a new island." 

If she held the other girl close and carried her through the water, 
they could get to the new destination fairly quickly. 

Just by the mere sound of those words, Alekhya was somewhat 
worried about this idea that automatically sprung in the mermaid's 
mind. She wondered where in the sea the mermaid was planning 
to take her, and whether Alekhya was destined to breathe her last 
or not. Perhaps that was just worry, and nothing to fear. If 
anything, Alekhya was definitely up for a journey beneath the 
water, especially since it would also mean fleeing further away 
from the tribe. 

Alekhya quickly nodded in response to the mermaid's words, her 
teeth slowly beginning to chatter due to the icy seawater operating 
her almost bare body. She only had a dress on, after all, rather 
skimpy by appearance. She never wore anything snug or even a 
swimsuit which would be ideal right now. 
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"Where is this new island?" Alekhya eventually spoke, asking her 
question in between breaths. 

Gripping onto the mermaid's hand even tighter than before, 
despite the foreign feel. It was not every day one would hold a 
mermaid's hand, and Alekhya found it difficult to believe she had 
even met a creature of the ocean. It was all too strange to be real, 
but then this world held many mysteries anyway. Alekhya still 
wondered if whether or not she was currently in la-la-land. 

Turns out it was far too soon; the crew were already searching the 
seas. 

The heavens cast a ghastly shadow over the woodland of Eldon, 
soon beginning to cascade with hailstones at the mere clap of 
thunder. The tides were high in the sea, which was accompanied by 
heavy waves and even whirlpools. It seemed like the time has 
dawned for the crew's search to begin and thus dominate the night 
for as long as they wished. Crew members raided every other cave 
they came across, finding nothing but a dead end. They were 
searching for Alekhya, the princess of the crew, albeit they were 
down on luck so far. Torches lit up the longship as flashlights were 
searching in every direction, lighting up the sea path. 

While Lunara took up a quest to evacuate Alekhya and herself from 
the region, Lunara's sisters decided to rid the Vikings from the 
Mermaid Kingdom. Oh, they were ready! Many mermaids glided 
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through the water's surface, circling one of the only ships that 
entered the province. The show began when one mermaid sprung 
from below, immediately snatching a member from the vessel 
before diving back into the deep sea. There were a swarm of 
mermaids beginning to tear the wood to shreds, seizing any 
human they could find along the way. The water surrounding the 
longship later formed into a bloody mess. A few of the crew 
members fought back, one slashing a nearby mermaid's tail with 
an axe. 

It was just fortunate that Lunara discovered an underwater tunnel 
in order to flee from the commotion above, and so thus she 
chanced it with hope there would be a safer area on the other side. 
She could hear the calls of her sisters in the upper story of the 
ocean, but she knew they were tough enough to eliminate the crew 
on their own. Her sisters were far from weak. For now, Lunara had 
to protect Alekhya; she promised to keep her out of harm's way. As 
they entered the gloomy tunnel, a band of jellyfish shot out within 
seconds, thus giving Lunara the impression that there were merely 
small ocean creatures dwelling within these crooks. Perhaps they 
were hiding from predators. Alekhya was frightened, despite she 
felt safe in Lunara's strong arms. 

Will they follow? 
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Alekhya pondered, the only worry dominating her poor mind. The 
sea was endless and Alekhya already knew the crew was never 
exceptionally talented at exploring beneath the water... 

Out of the blue, a mysterious woman materialized upon a rocky isle 
as she now rose her arms, making the attempt to use her power in 
order to control the Viking warship. A dark, expanding orb lit up 
between her palms as a violet web enclosed the dark globe. The orb 
almost resembled a black hole, though a mirrored image of the 
longship shone within the centre. All her remaining energy was 
stored as an overdrive, like as if she was already waiting for this 
moment to occur. 

The longship rotated in the direction of the strange woman, as 
screams warned the many mermaids to elude from the area. The 
mere sound of her sisters' calls caused Lunara to pause for a 
moment, as she cast a fleeting glance over her shoulder in the 
process. Not only was the sky cascading hailstones, but the clouds 
were merging with the seawater and thus creating one hell of a 
tornado on the sea. Lunara was somewhat startled, though she 
knew exactly what sirens were capable of. As Lunara averted her 
stare to the tunnel once more, she witnessed a vortex beginning to 
develop in the centre. With that, she knew she had to swim fast! 

Crew members were tumbling off the edge of the ship and diving 
into the water below while some remained seated, even though 
they knew what was bound to happen. The woman ahead appeared 
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to be rather captivating as her long black robe danced with the 
airstream; it was just unfortunate that she was evidently a 
cold-blooded killer. Despite all mermaids had to withdraw from 
the area, there was at least one that leapt up from the water's 
surface purely to snag a visible crew member from the longship yet 
again. After all, dinner had to be served beneath the water. 

Just when the ship neared the parade of rocks, the woman 
immediately vanished and there was no sign of her anywhere. 

The vessel soon ended with a mighty crash and folks either 
drowned or were left unconscious on the rocks. Vikings knew 
never to enter the Mermaid Kingdom, regardless of their 
reasoning. Mermaids were fatal to them. The minute the ship 
crashed, it later burst into a blinding light that left behind a piece 
of jewellery that was known as a sorcery amulet; it was a stone 
attached to a thin chain... a necklace. However, it merely sunk into 
the water where it was quickly taken by a curious mermaid. She 
found the jewellery insanely beautiful. Perhaps it belonged to the 
princess of the ship? Well, the former princess. 

Lunara helped Alekhya out of the sea, especially seeing as Alekhya 
was exhausted from this day's adventure. Alekhya was crippled for 
sure. As she reached the land, she immediately collapsed onto her 
back while Lunara followed behind, and the mermaid took full 
advantage of this moment and rested her head onto Alekhya's 
chest. She listened to the elven girl's heartbeat with awe; dazzled by 
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the mere sound and vibration. Lunara somewhat hoped the 
morning would arrive slowly, purely due to this one precious 
moment. 

This island was rather bland and lonesome, and not to mention 
quiet. The view of the forest ahead appeared dark with tombstones 
scattered here and there, and even a band of mist enclosed some of 
the trees. Dark clouds were still sealing the heavens while 
hailstones continued to gush onto the land, and thus flooding some 
areas of the vast woodland. The two girls were far too drained to 
travel back to the Elven Village now, and Alekhya had already fallen 
asleep. 

Oh no, there was trouble on the way. A couple of hyper pixies were 
darting through the woodland and eventually the pier beach, 
laughing while they chased one another. One pixie soon bumped 
into Lunara's shoulder, and the second pixie bumped into the 
other. They were now dizzy and decided to cuddle up on Lunara's 
shoulder, later dozing off. 

Pixies were known as the troublemakers of the forest, tomboys that 
always tormented and laughed at passing explorers and villagers. 
They were much smaller than typical fairies. Many forest folks had 
fears of pixies. It was just fortunate they resided in the open forest 
and not in any villages or lagoons. 
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Finally, back at the Elven Village, one of the elders congratulated 
Lunara for bringing Alekhya back safe and sound. Despite the 
elders never knew of the events that took place, though they did 
notice Alekhya was absent from the village. The elf was not allowed 
to leave this sanctuary, but thankfully she was forgiven when she 
confessed the truth about being kidnapped by pirates. 

"Thank you for taking the time to help Alekhya, young mermaid. 
This is a necklace I made a while back, using relics from my last 
hike," the elderly woman handed the piece of jewellery to the 
mermaid, smiling. "I want you to have it." 

"Are you sure?" Lunara asked, surprised. She held out both her 
hands in order to take this one fortunate gift. "That is very kind of 
you, thank you!" 

"Believe me, you deserve it." 

This necklace spoke to Lunara in a way, like as if she could almost 
feel how the elderly woman felt... grateful to the point of giving in 
return. She had such a kind heart. As Lunara held the necklace up 
to the sunshine, she viewed emerald jewels and could almost hear 
the woman thank her another time. 
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As a token for helping Alekhya return to the village, the elder 
decided to give the mermaid a place to stay and thus give her the 
village river to call her home. 

Not only that, Lunara finally confessed her feelings to Alekhya, 
claiming to be in love with her. From mere strangers to lovers, 
Lunara deeply cared for Alekhya. 

Whilst Alekhya drew closer to the river bank, the elven woman 
swooped down to her knees and gazed at her own reflection in the 
water. Within seconds, she witnessed a familiar figure 
approaching her from below, soon appearing out of the water as 
arms swept Alekhya off from the grass. Lunara's arms were draped 
about her torso lovingly, dragging Alekhya into the water as she did 
so. 


Alekhya laughed. 

"Lunara, you're getting me all wet!" 

Her lengthy green tail rose up and then splashed into the seawater, 
causing a cascade of tears to dash over both their heads. Lunara 
later leaned inward to plant a loving peck onto Alekhya's cheek, her 
lips widening into a grin in the process. 

"I promise to keep you safe from now on, princess." 
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With that, the two lived happily ever after in the Elven Sanctuary. 
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The Rusty Anchor 

Pirate Tale 


The sun was setting in the horizon and it was time to have a cheer, 
thus the crew took a trip to a rough inn along a tropical coast that 
was owned by a fun-loving and yet dangerous pirate captain 
named Captain "Parrot Charmer" Knuckles where pirates come to 
relax and recount stories and legends from their days at sea. 

"What're ye on about. Poop Deck Nadine?" 

"We saw a bloody siren, Cap'n, but gladly it was only one. A whole 
group would 'ave taken our ship." 

"Where was that, lass? I remember it was all clear today. 

"I reckon it was the ship we plundered." 

"That's yer own fault, lassie." 

"Heh, ye know what be scary?" 

A rather strange individual entered the tavern with a soft chuckle 
in her throat. Her clothes were dripping with water, giving the sign 
she had just come from the sea. A black and white bandana kept 
her short seaweed locks swept to one side and out of her gaze, she 
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had green eyes with long lashes, a nicely curved hooked nose, thin 
black lips, and skin as green as the forest. She wore jewellery, a 
dark bustier top, and black trousers that were in a ripped fashion. 
Loud heavy boots could be heard clanking the wooden floor, a voice 
as soothing as the sea could be heard by all ears in the span, as a 
broadsword was unleashed and pointed directly towards the 
captain behind the bar. 

"Well, if it ain't Davy Jones herself." Parrot Charmer snickered, 
sending the crew in a jeer. 

The taunts and jeers of the crew never bothered the newcomer one 
bit; instead she proceeded with her order. 

"Fetch me a ale, or yer head will be off wit' me blade. Says I, it'd be a 
great addition to the collection I 'ave so far." 

"And what might yer name be, spooky fish lady?" Nadine asked, 
looking the new arrival up and then down with a cringing 
expression. 

"Call me... Sally the Siren," she cackled, giving a toothy grin in the 
process. 
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"Oooh, those are some teeth ye 'ave there." Parrot Charmer eyed 
those rather sharp teeth of Sally's, they appeared much like a 
shark's. "Gotta say, what an impressive sight." 

"Sweet natter won't get ye anywhere, now where be me ale?!" 

A large serving of strong beer soon hit the bar table within 
moments, and Sally gulped down every drop there was in the large 
mug. That was sure to start her evening greatly, a well deserved 
size of beer. 

"On second thought, the night be callin' and we better be off to 
Starfish Beach in the morrow, let's go ye miserable scallywags." 
Parrot Charmer huffed, raising to her feet and fixing the buckle on 
her belt, her own broadsword intact. 

"Starfish Beach ye say? What about me loot ye thieved from me 
ship?" 

"Are we gonna have to take her with us, Cap'n?" Nadine questioned, 
pressing her hand to her face and forehead. 

"Nothin' will ever satisfy a siren, not even her own loot..." 

"Be that aye, me dear?" Sally cooed. "It'd sure be great journeyin' 
wit' ye miserable bunch." 
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"Don't let the ale get to yer head, siren." Parrot Charmer tutted, 
seconds before calling out to the crew another time. "Let's go, 
lasses." 

Once boarded the vessel, the captain was followed by her supposed 
enemy. 

Sally attempted to bow before the captain, a sweeping gesture that 
saw a single dainty hand rolling through the air in front of her. 
Parrot Charmer merely rolled her eyes in contempt, only to have 
her hand held by the siren's and greeted with a kiss. The captain 
scowled, albeit the butterflies in her stomach spoke otherwise. 

Nobody liked Sally on-board this ship, but Parrot Charmer found 
her all the more affectionate. 

"Ye best be goin' back to yer locker, nah showin' yer face around 
here like ye owns this ship..." 

"Ye won't be able to get rid o' me," Sally tittered with a smirk. 

"Aye, ye aggravate me lurky 'n yer off this ship, savvy?!" 

Sally's only response was a dark chuckle, she soon materialized into 
a cloud of thick dust and sealed herself away in the locket of 
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Charmer's necklace. "Mighty well, Thea. I reckon this locker will do 
jus' fine." 

The captain huffed at the mere mention of her birth name, though 
she also had to bite her tongue. Triggering Sally could potentially 
end with the crew's death, she knew she had to find a way to get rid 
of Sally otherwise the siren would follow her forever. 

"See ye when the morrow comes, Sally." 

Their tale began on a ship departing from the tavern they united at, 
sailing into waters and parts unknown, on a daring and desperate 
adventure to flee from what was once Charmer's dearest second 
home. Of course, the tavern was like a second home to Parrot 
Charmer, her first home being her naval flagship known as The 
Rusty Anchor. 

It was a quiet watch. 

In the market square of any city, a traveller could find the hawking 
of merchants, the piping of bards, the declarations of criers, a 
chorus with a poor conductor creating a cacophony of noise. So 
one would think, out here on the sea, that quiet would be a 
reprieve, a refuge from the chaotic tumult of dry land. Far from it, 
it was mind-numbing, isolating, and disquieting. Worse, it left 
ample room for a sailor's own intrusive thoughts to run rampant. 
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'You must find a lover and end this war at once. 


Those words still lingered like poison in the captain's mind. With 
the stillness of the sea, they were often the only things she had to 
keep herself company on the trip. The kingdom had been blinded 
with years of bad luck, her kingdom was in jeopardy and so was her 
life now that Sally has returned from the grave. 

Parrot Charmer, now captain of a ship, had been the talk of the 
court in her youth. The rebellious beauty with eyes of sapphire who 
practised fencing in the courtyard, who preferred the bow of a ship 
to the foyer of a castle, who constantly frustrated her parents' 
attempts to find her a match. It caused no end of scandal for the 
royal family, who grew ever more concerned each time their 
daughter turned away from her duty. Thus, she became a pirate 
and abandoned the title of princess. 

Some men, more than one might think, saw her queer behaviour as 
a challenge. They thought they could tame the daring captain. Of 
course, they all wound up disappointed in one way or another. 

Each time the king and queen found her a partner, she found a way 
to scare them off. Like one young lord in the kingdom's history, 
who one day wound up tied to the mast of a ship sailing into 
uncharted waters. Awry smile crossed the captain's lips at the 
memory, and jolted her back into the present. 
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"But my child," Charmer’s mother once told her. "Don't you see? 
The land withers because you reject love." 

Love? She did not need love. She needed to be free, to sail the sea 
and see the world. Why could not she have been an admiral like her 
father? She was just as capable. She knew the sea better than any 
man. After all, it ran in her very blood! She was never more at 
home, more comfortable, than when captaining a ship in the midst 
of a storm, sailing into waters and dangers unknown. 

The withering land of Mulberry had faded far into the distance, 
little more than a dot on the distant horizon. Her island home was 
suffering, and gravely. The fish were no longer biting. The trees 
had grown barren and no longer bore fruit. Animals were seldom 
seen in the jungles. 

While she knew some in her kingdom would see her journey as 
abandonment, she was not about to leave her people to their fate. 
There had to be some way to undo this curse, some way that she 
resolved to find. 

"What's more important, some petty love or my life?" Parrot 
Charmer questioned the many thoughts that roamed through her 
mind. 

Her sailors, good and loyal women, slept soundly on the levels 
below. Dawn's early light had just begun to bathe the ocean in 
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life-giving warmth. A flight of birds passed overhead, the flapping 
of wings breaking the grim and solemn vigil the captain had 
maintained for much of the morning. A sigh escaped her petite, 
soft lips, elbows resting upon the starboard bow. Half-lidded azure 
blue eyes gazed out into the distant sunrise, dreaming of 
destinations not yet dreamed. 

The captain was clad in her usual gear that consisted of a black and 
white velvet striped bustier top along with a matching pair of 
high-waisted skinny pants. Her accessories were the typical striped 
bandana, a golden-plated belt which stored the broadsword, and 
white sleeves not attached to her crop top. Her skin was tanned 
and in contrast with the purple lipstick that she wore. Her blonde 
locks were loose, softly glistening from the humidity, and dancing 
with the gentle breeze. She was a rather sassy pirate that differed 
strikingly to the crew. Her crew only ever consisted of fellow 
women, and they were dressed more like peasants rather than like 
the captain. Only Sally wore a similar outfit to Parrot Charmer. 

Eyes turned back to the water, watchful, always for some 
disturbance, some calamity eager to take her vessel unaware. What 
followed, though, was not quite the disturbance she had in mind, 
but instead, a strange splashing. The captain and her crew were 
not alone in this area, there was indeed company lingering in the 
deep sea for the captain has entered the mermaid waters. 
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Iridescent scales flashed in the dim light of the water, something 
moving curiously close to the ship. Whatever it was, it moved 
fluidly through the sea, quick and graceful. Quite often, it was 
difficult to make out what was actually swimming beneath the 
body of water, and especially since this 'fish' was entirely made up 
of green hues with silvery scales. Ripple appeared near the vessel, a 
dark and damp head popping up above the water, taking note of 
any life that might be on-board this grand ship. 

It appeared this sea nymph was in search of something, of 
someone. 

This creature moved closer, cautious, keeping her gaze fixed on the 
vessel. That was until she dipped her head back into the ocean 
water, she proceeded to swim ahead of the ship, and this time it 
was as quick as a bolt of lightning. Every now and then she shot a 
glance above the water and over at the vessel she had been 
watching closely for some time, she attempted to gesture the 
captain to follow her. 

Perhaps only the royal family could see such creatures of the ocean, 
or in other words, guardians of the seven seas. 

At the point she dived back into the water, a humming could be 
heard in her direction. It was soothing, delicate, and had a gentle 
energy to it. She went on to swim, gliding gracefully in the cold 
water, and this time never taking a look back. She was swimming 
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further from the vessel, from her spot, and appeared to be heading 
towards a parade of rocks. 

Perhaps this was a sign; this mermaid was trying to communicate 
with the captain in her own way. 

The princess-turned-captain gripped the rigging below her tightly, 
calloused fingers sinking into knotted rope tied weeks before. Her 
eyes beheld a sight unlike any she had ever seen, a woman green as 
the forest swimming with the grace of a ballerina through the cool 
ocean waters. First just a head, but then so much more! 

"Oh my! What a sight ye are, me lady!" 

Captivated, her face broke out into a bright, youthful smile as that 
waltz through the waves continued. It was like music, thick in the 
air, a magical dance like one only ever read about in the stories. 
Charmer followed the mermaid, and not just with her eyes, 
running eagerly along the galleon's gunwale. In spite of herself, she 
laughed a girlish laugh as she watched the fantastical creature. But 
then the mermaid swam onward. 

"Hey, where're ye going?!" Charmer called out to her, another laugh 
at the end, answered only by the gentle humming of the mermaid, 
a sound that could soothe even the fiercest wolf to sleep. 
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Realising that this sight of the sea was quickly slipping away from 
her, she took but a few steps down towards the sailors' quarters, 
shouting loudly and firmly. 

"Up and at them, lasses! To yer stations!" Charmer bellowed with a 
voice that was made for leadership, gesturing frantically with one 
hand, rap-tap-tapping bare knuckles against wood with the other. 

Her crew were ready in mere moments, something that made 
Charmer rather proud. She had served with these women many 
times before, never with her parent's knowledge. 

"Alright, ye miserable scallywags, let's get going!" Nadine called out 
to the team. 

A salute to her captain, and then a quick hustle up the steps, trailed 
by six other sailors of varying pedigrees and backgrounds, a 
sudden whirlwind of red, black, and yellow hair atop a sea of blue 
cloth marching past their captain, manning their stations and 
ready to sail! 

The captain shook her head with a faint laugh as she raced back up 
the steps, her heart pounding against her chest. She never had this 
much fun doing something quite like this. Her women probably 
thought they were about to fight! She had to follow the mermaid, 
though. In a life as painfully mundane and boring as hers, she was 
not about to let a sight so fantastical slip away, even if Sally had 
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come back. She found the wheel at the front of the vessel, gripping 
it tightly in both hands and racing the ship after the retreating 
mermaid. One of the better boats in the Royal Navy, hers was a 
fast, sturdy ship - though possibly not fast enough to keep up with 
a swimmer as deft as the graceful mermaiden. 

Nothing more than a green blur floated towards a band of rocks, 
the mermaid hoisted her slender body above the water's surface, 
now loitering nearby this little isle as she waited patiently for the 
ship to follow her path. Her plan was to lead the way to someplace 
else, a place where only she knows. She kept on with her hum, the 
melody of the mermaiden's call, a song that even the sirens knew 
nothing of. The song, of course, was a curse for their kind. 

"What's this?" Sally spat, eyeing through a hand-held telescope and 
catching a glimpse of the green mermaid. "Yer as thick as two 
planks. Charmer, payin' attention to this." 

"Why not tell me this earlier? Surely ye don't care about me that 
much, siren." 

Crew scrambled up rigging to unfurl the sails, and then, with a 
fortunate gust of wind, they billowed powerfully as the ship began 
to creak and groan with speedy motion. From the crow's nest a 
single sailor kept watch on the horizon, scope pressed to an eye, 
scanning vigilantly for threats. The crew saw nothing, not even the 
green blur of a mermaid that the ship chased eagerly. All the while. 
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the royal galleon sailed deeper into the mermaid's realm, following 
the green shape that was deftly swimming into the ocean current. 

"Cap'n, where's the trouble? All be seeming clear to me." 

The captain spared a glance over her shoulder. "What's the matter, 
lass? I thought ye liked waking up early!" Charmer said, the corners 
of her lips playfully tugging upwards in a roguish smile. 

"Not this early, Cap'n, if it please you," Nadine said, a thinly 
disguised grumble. "I just want to know's the fuss about! We 
missed breakfast, the girls and I!" 

"The fuss, lass? Can't ye hear it?" Charmer let the question hang in 
the air, raising a single hand to silence the crew. 

Faint, but there, the mermaid's sweet, soft song so unusual, so 
alluring, a melody of perfect pitch and tune, something unlike 
anything the sailors had ever heard. Soon a chorus of murmurs 
from among the crew drowned out the melody. 

"Sirens! Quickly, Cap'n, m'lady, cover your ears!" Nadine 
exclaimed, frantically, running about in a circle as she performed 
some strange sailors' ritual to ward away evil... or perhaps that was 
just panic. 
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"I'm a woman, remember?" Charmer laughed with a roll of her 
eyes. "Anyway, I don't think it's a siren. I'm not really sure what it- 
what she is. But ye have to see her, lass!" 

"What's bein' a strumpet anythin' to do with this?" Sally squinted. 
"Strumpet? Sally!" 

"Still sounds like a bloody siren to me," Nadine panicked, slowly 
coming to a halt and, reluctantly, unplugging her ears."... and still 
don't think's worth missing breakfast!" 

The long chase finally drew to a close, the islet and the ship both in 
view of the other. The captain clasped her skipper's shoulder before 
moving to head towards the very front of the ship. To her, it was all 
an adventure. She did not want to miss any experience the wide 
open sea had to offer her. Chance encounters like these were 
precisely why she loved the ocean. She did not yet realise the 
significance of the meeting that was soon to follow, or the plans the 
mermaid had for her. 

"Me lady, pray tell," Charmer began, with a sly little smile on her 
lips, leaning over the edge of the ship to call down to the mermaid 
perched by the rocks. "Are we to chase ye all day? Surely ye'll get 
tired!" 
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She fled from the rocky islet and leapt right back into the seawater, 
now out of sight. 

"Ye aren't really one for talking, are ye?" 

The captain leaned over the ocean a bit too much in her 
adventurous ease, something this sea creature took easy advantage 
of. Shooting out of the water appeared to be the same pillar of 
green that was lingering by the rocky parade, and this time she 
seized the captain princess from the vessel along the way. The 
captain yelped as a seaweed-covered hand gripped her wrist and 
tugged her off of the boat, gravity doing the rest as she fell 
face-first into the waves below. 

SPLASH! 

"I told ye it was a bloody siren! She's been taken by the wily 
sea-devil, girls. Let's get 'er back!" Nadine bellowed. 

A blue haze quickly enveloped Charmer, water soaking into her 
clothes, drenching her hair and covering her face in a sparkling 
sheen of dew. The force of the impact had fussed up her bun, and 
now long strands of blonde hair were fraying out from the 
elaborately woven braids. The nautical princess blinked. A 
thousand thoughts ran through her mind, all at once, as the 
mermaid kept swimming, dragging the blonde behind her. Should 
she resist? She felt alarmingly foolish and ashamed as her cheeks 
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burned a bright red. She had been so curious about this creature 
that had caught her eye, so curious that she let her guard down and 
allowed herself to be kidnapped. She was not yet ready to become 
the thrall of some siren! 

In the role of Sally, she took the wheel of the ship as the ship then 
charged through the ocean waves after the captured pirate 
princess. 

Seven pirates from the north originally began their sails for 
adventure and conquest to Starfish Beach, albeit they were 
unexpectedly drawn towards the mermaid's sea. Not only this 
green mermaid that had kidnapped Charmer, but six other 
identical beauties rose from the water. The sirens sang from every 
shear to the sailors that were drawing near, only to approach the 
ship and begin their endeavour. They were enchanted by the sirens 
song, mesmerized as these ocean witches go along. It never 
mattered if they were women as sirens would go for just about 
anything in their presence. 

If anything, these seven sailors will never see the light again. 

The operatic song rose louder than before, it was a dark melancholy 
lullaby that sirens often sung. The sirens drew them in through 
their emotional song, their song of true sadness. Just like the 
sirens, it's a mystery no-one will know. They were cursed with this 
song, the melody bound them to the ocean and turned them into 
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killers. The sailors ship soon went down, now the seven widows no 
longer weep as the sailors were veiled in an endless sleep. They 
went to dream with the sirens at the bottom of the sea, where the 
sirens freed them from their everyday misery. 

Sally dived into the ocean after Charmer, locating the sea witch and 
snatching the captain princess from her grasp. Along the way Sally 
found an islet for Charmer to rest on, and in the meantime Sally 
stood by her with her broadsword firmly in one hand. While the 
seaweed mermaid charged for her, it was not long until Sally 
beheaded the witch once and for all. 

"Oh, Sally..." Charmer threw her arms around Sally's collar, 
embracing the other warmly... even if Sally had a heart as cold as 
ice before. 

At this point Charmer even wondered why she held a grudge 
against Sally, why she was afraid of the undead siren. 

"What did I tell ye. Charmer?" 

"...Where is the ship?" 

"The Rusty Anchor has sunk, and so has yer crew." 
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"It looks like I really am cursed... or gifted... with ye after all, 
Sally." 


"Without me. Charmer, ye would've been a goner." 

"Oh, I love ye, Sally." Charmer cried, true with her words. 

"See? I do care." 

Ever since Charmer lost her ship to the sea, Sally still accepted her 
on-board the Sirenia, Sally's black naval ship, reuniting with her 
crew once again after the events of escaping Davy Jones' locker. 

No matter how many times Charmer tells Sally to go back, Sally will 
refuse. In Sally's tale, she was always deemed to follow. Once killed 
by Parrot Charmer, Sally came back to prove to Charmer just how 
much she's worth. 

Now they journey together across the seven seas joyfully in each 
other's company, finally beginning their adventure to Starfish 
Beach like Charmer wanted before. 


48 




49 


50 




51 




Mermaid Lagoon 

Mermaid Tale 


"It dances and skips, it's read in the eyes but it cheats with the hips. 
If it meets its match it's easily caught, but it's worth nothing if it is 
bought. What is it?" Riddler, the octopus questioned, as he 
gradually swayed his many tentacles to the beat of the steelpan. 

Melodies were often played on the steelpan at Mermaid Kingdom 
Town. 

The mermaid watched as her little friend flapped its fins and 
swirled around excitedly, though that was not exactly the clue. The 
small beluga whale was merely dancing to the music, Alysia knew 
this. 

"The heart," Alysia guessed as she folded her slender arms under her 
chest. 

"Correct. I last forever and you might have too much or too little of 
me, either way, you will run out of me eventually. What am I?" 

"...Money?" 

"Try again." 
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Could it be time?' 


"Correct. You can swallow me, but I can consume you too. What 
am I?" Riddler tossed another question, but this time with a hint. "I 
also come in a variety of colours, such as the rainbow." 

"Oh, gay pride!" Alysia squeaked with a wide beam painting her 
green lips, and this time she no longer had her arms crossed over 
her chest. "I do hope we have a gay pride event at Mermaid 
Kingdom Town!" 

"Close." 

"Hm, is it just pride?" 

"Congratulations, young Alysia, you have completed this challenge. 
Now, take this reward and go to the dance, she will be waiting for 
you with a warm heart and pride. Don't waste any time. Also, don't 
forget she has a rainbow tail." Riddler said with a charming 
chuckle, now vanishing with a piercing green glow as he left behind 
a pearl ring. 

Ooo, fascinating! 

Alysia quickly slipped the pearl ring on her middle finger as she 
soon fled from the area, her silvery tail sparkled with a radiant 
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glow each and every time she swam. She really hoped this worked 
and was not just a stupid hoax. 

Later appearing at the town ballroom, Alysia was with her whale 
companion where she noticed a gay pride flag attached to a lengthy 
coral tube, which was really just six strips of seaweed dyed 
different colours. She was amazed by the sight, like as if her dream 
had already come true. 

The beluga whale swam behind the mermaid and immediately gave 
her a gentle nudge as it whistled in alarm. It gave her a push the 
second time. 

"Hey, quit that!" Alysia groaned, rubbing her poor rump. 

It then gave her another nudge, still flapping its fins. It was a 
cheeky little beluga whale. 

"Bella, stop it!" 

Alysia felt a poke on her shoulder, she soon turned around to greet 
a beautiful ginger-haired mermaid that indeed had a shimmering 
rainbow-coloured tail like Riddler described. 
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"Would you like to dance with me? I feel lonely," the ginger 
mermaid asked politely in a soothing tone, holding out a hand in 
the process. "I'm Estuary, by the way." 

"Ah, of course..." Alysia hesitated somewhat. 

"We can get some tasty morsels for dinner, too." 

Alysia held her hand and shyly nodded to her words, despite she 
was never particularly keen on morsels. 

"I forgot to inform you, this mermaid will vanish when the ball 
finishes." 

The voice of the octopus spoke in her head, she now understood 
what the octopus meant by time. Alysia definitely knew that after 
this night she had to find a girlfriend that was indeed real and not 
simply an illusion created by an octopus. 
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Open Fire 

Pirate Tale 


It had not been long since Charmer lost her ship to the sea and yet 
she still wanted herself to be free. Sally accepted Charmer 
on-board the Sirenia, Sally's black naval ship, reuniting with her 
crew once again after the events of escaping Davy Jones' locker. 

No matter how many times Charmer tells Sally to go back, Sally will 
refuse. In Sally's tale, she was always deemed to follow. Once killed 
by Parrot Charmer, Sally came back to prove to Charmer just how 
much she's worth. 

Now they journey together across the seven seas joyfully in each 
other's company. 

There was a legend about an ancient fortress located on a remote 
island known as Starfish Beach. With that, the remaining pirates 
sailed the sea to reach their desired destination, and this time with 
a stroke of luck as no more daunting sirens were in their path. 

The entrance was held by three large pillars creating an archway, as 
the doorway behind appeared to be barricaded by wisps of 
corroded wood. The building was made up of sun baked bricks, 
nile mud and straw, creating a giant sandstone townhouse in fact. 
It looked much like a dwelling even fit for the Egyptian Pharaoh; it 
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took the appearance of a luxurious palace. The Egyptians were able 
to build houses as big as they wanted, as long as they used their 
own resources and had enough land space to build on. Most 
palaces built in the past would have crumbled into remnants by 
now, much like this one, which was no surprise to the pirate 
herself. There was once a rumour about this beach once having a 
sandstorm so wild; it tore the majority of the island to smithereens, 
although there were still sections of this one catacomb still 
standing. There was once a throne room located here, vast lounges, 
even chambers crammed with various golden treasures. 

These pirates wondered if those treasures were still present, 
anywhere to be discovered. 

"So then Charmer, 'ave ye ever found booty?" 

"Once," Charmer answered dryly, returning a response with a 
bitter smile appearing. "Although that was a long time ago, I've had 
the experience at least." Charmer winked. 

"Well 'tis a good thin' ye requested me help, 'tis been a while since I 
got to stretch me legs in that department." Sally answered 
sardonically. 

Charmer assumed Sally had found dozens of treasures in her many 
lifetimes, especially with all the tales she heard from the other 
during their journey to Starfish Beach. As of now, they began their 
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journey through the ruins of this abandoned building, now nearing 
towards the barricaded door. Charmer was positive there was at 
least some evidence located here regarding sparkling jewels and 
treasure chests, after all there were many unusual scrolls scattered 
about the area. 

As they were approaching the bolted door, Charmer felt a rather 
heavy presence enclosing this area. She could feel a powerful 
energy so vile. The small smirk curved along her rims soon 
widened with confidence, shortly before she stepped closer 
towards the wooden slacks of the door, knocking on the nearest 
scrap mindlessly. Sally just rolled her eyes at the sight, it was clear 
to her that Charmer was still fairly new to the life of a pirate. 

Knock! 

Knock! 

Knock! 

"...I wonder if anybody will answer. I'm sure they'd feel delighted 
to have company waiting at their door." 

The negative vigour bloomed strong in this region of miscellany. 
Charmer could sense it dwell just behind the cracked walls of this 
current extent that her and Sally loitered in. Charmer knew 
something was here, she could feel it in the building's atmosphere. 
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She could even hear the faint chimes of the chandelier fixed on the 
ceiling above, dinging and dinging with the serene airstream. She 
knew nobody would answer the continuous knocking, no matter 
how many clouting knocks Charmer gave the wisp of wood almost 
hanging from its place. Charmer knew the dead were the only ones 
listening. 

"Belay that..." Sally whispered, moments after averting her gaze to 
the ceiling above. 

Upon viewing the tattered crimson curtain trailing down the 
nearby wall just at the west, Sally immediately shot up the torn 
fabric and caught the material in her grasp. Now hooked against 
the wall, clenching onto the old-fashioned drape, Sally started to 
slowly climb the mucky cloth. Sally believed there was an access 
residing at the very crown of this extent, as she noticed a ledge and 
opening just above the room's door. 

"...Aye, follow me!" 

Charmer soon backed up from the entrance with a small shrug of 
her shoulders, before proceeding to approach the sun-bricked wall. 
Her fingertips simply traced along the fabric at first, her eyes 
glancing to the barricaded doorway another time, a faint sigh 
escaping her lips in the process. She never expected to be climbing 
anything on this trip. 
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"I guess yer in charge now, siren." Charmer remarked, now 
glancing up at Sally. "I'm coming!" 

With determination now blooming inside. Charmer soon gripped 
onto the crimson curtain as well, now beginning to follow Sally by 
ascending the cloth. 

With every attempt of climbing this tacky cerise drape, Sally 
neared and neared towards her desired spot at last. From brick to 
brick, rising towards the crown, Sally now reached up with her 
right-hand to grab onto the ledge just above her. After pulling 
herself up, she reached down to offer Charmer a helping hand. 

Still sluggishly ascending the curtain herself, she soon reached up 
to catch Sally's scaly hand. Now standing on the ledge, Sally 
witnessed a strange crumbled statue that resembled something 
from the past, resembling a beast that only the ruler could tame. 

"...Could a serpent still be livin' here?" Sally questioned, inching 
towards the ruined statue of twinned beasts; their long necks were 
coiled around one another's to resemble a loop. Sally was curious; 
she turned to face Charmer approaching behind. 

"It seems like something here still breathes, but I think perhaps yer 
getting too excited." Charmer assumed, perceiving the ancient 
statue herself, before flicking a quick glance to Sally beside her 


62 



another time. "...Do ye really think something could still possibly 
be living here?" 

Before the two pirates, an unlit torch resided just beside the statue 
that Sally spoke of, and immediately Charmer collected a nearby 
spear she observed poking out of the sand beneath her. 

"Flint... we need flint... and possibly something flammable..." 

"I 'ave us covered," Sally answered, now summoning an orangey 
flame just above the palm of her right-hand to light the way, and 
thus lighting the spear as well. It was not often that Sally would 
cast a fire spell, or use black magick even, but this moment seemed 
worth the use. 

"What are ye, a mage?!" 

"Gotta hurry up afore it runs out, mana don't last long!" 

More of the city's history could be viewed upon the walls with each 
step they took, as hieroglyphs were carved into these sun dried 
bricks down the corridor. 

"Livin' creatures 'ave been here, 'tis obvious to tell, which means 
there must be at least somethin'- somewhere in this wreck." Sally 
was certain at least, she drove her hand towards the east wall to 
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shine the flame's glow over it, and thus show Charmer what she 
could see. 

Hieroglyphs... 

That was what she could see, a parade of hieroglyphs drawn in the 
wall. The stench of this corridor smelled like death and decay, and 
not only the feel of it drifting in the atmosphere. Ahead appeared 
to be a rectangular opening, narrow and south from the 
hieroglyphic wall, an opening where one could access simply by 
crouching and thus crawl through. This hallway was narrow; each 
crook possessed a skeleton of human beings that once breathed in 
this fortress long ago. Those skeletons were most likely builders in 
the times of yore, or perhaps even guards of this fortress. Sally 
could feel the presence of the many lingering spirits roaming about 
this area, the bitter coldness of those that passed over, or were even 
killed by the sandstorm long ago. Sally being dead herself, she 
could even perceive ghostly beings. They never really bothered her, 
though. 

"I guess they were determined to finish their prayers..." Sally 
commented, highlighting the few corpses with the flame's glow, 
and scanning not only their bones but also the clothing. Only 
shorts, cloth used as shorts even, given that they could possibly 
have been slaves in their time, "...what a pity." 
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'We must not slow down..." Charmer groaned. 


Stooping down to her knees now, Charmer began to slowly crawl 
into the narrow gap of the opening in the wall, setting her knees in 
a gradual motion along the sun bricked surface. It was fortunate 
that this narrow access was quick to crawl through as Charmer 
could already perceive the light from the other side. The light of a 
torch simply danced along the far edge of the tunnel. 

"Ye smell that?" Charmer questioned the other. 

"Nah, not really." Sally grinned, her gaze wandering towards 
Charmer's behind, and of course staring without a care in the 
world. 

Nearing towards the end of the tunnel, Charmer caught sight of a 
new room on the other side. It had four lit torches in each distant 
crook, there was even a chandelier fixed on the heart of the ceiling 
above. The ground was decorated with patterned black and white 
flooring, polished black and white tiles following one another to 
complete the design as a whole. At the far west appeared to be two 
sets of crimson curtains trailing down pale yellow wallpaper, two 
sets distant from each other as a fireplace was situated in between. 

At the south appeared to be a vast staircase, covered by a cerise rug 
trailing up the flight of steps, taking the appearance of a red 
carpet. Surprisingly enough there were no specks of dirt or dust 
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anywhere, which confirmed Sally's question before about anything 
living here. The room looked far too deluxe compared to the 
palace's front entrance. 

"There's so much loot..." Charmer whispered at the sight, her lips 
parted in disbelief. 

"What be it? What do ye see?" Sally called out to Charmer from 
behind; she could only imagine just how terrible the room might 
look seeing as it was connected to this wreckage, she assumed 
there were cobwebs or possibly more skeletons filling the span. "Do 
ye see what is breathin'? What does it look like?" 

"There is actually a palace here." 

Now making her way out of the small passageway, she soon rose to 
her feet the minute she finally stepped out of the narrow gap, and 
thus hastily brushing down her garb to rid of any dust or dirt. 
Charmer was simply amazed at the sight. Deluxe, luxurious. 
Charmer was almost certain that something rich lived here. 

"Now time to get that booty!" Sally smacked Charmer's rump, 
receiving no response. 

There were many treasures scattered here and there, such as 
gold-plated chalices, glittering relics, and mountains of jewellery... 
whatever one could dream. The only disadvantages were rotten 
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food, second-hand clothing, and some other rubbish. Although, 
unfortunately, their eyes caught a view of a giant serpent sleeping 
beside all this loot... 

"Sally, ye know I be inexperienced in this..." Charmer soon hid 
behind the other. 

Without another second to waste, Sally withdrew her blade 
moments before re-adjusting her position to strike a pose for an 
upcoming battle. The beast awoke just in time, and Sally charged 
with her broadsword tightly held in both hands. Charmer climbed 
the mountain of loot, hastily catching up with Sally as she also 
equipped her own sword in the process. Charmer descended from 
the treasure by jumping down onto the beast's back, her blade 
tearing through the beast's scaly skin in the act. Sally slashed its 
throat, and after that the creature burst into shards. It left behind a 
key to access a locked bolt in the room. 

"That wasn't so hard, was it? Ye handled it well, Charmer!" 

"That was... fun... I guess." Charmer giggled. 

The two pirates filled up one sack, two sacks, another sack, and 
more sacks with the mountains of treasure. They were planning to 
store these relics away in the cave of the Caribbean Island. 
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The key accessed the bolted double doors that soon opened 
automatically, these doors led to a way out of this temple once and 
for all. The pirates idealistically piled these sacks on top of one 
another; Charmer just let Sally do the rest as the siren was 
wobbling her way out of the room. 

Unexpectedly, a growl thundered throughout the chamber, 
rumbling the ground in the process, as these pirates had no other 
choice but to run. Charmer caught a blurred glimpse of a second 
serpent, and along came a blaze of fire that chased the two pirates 
down the foyer. Luckily, Sally and Charmer made it to their ship, 
unrealistically chucking the mountain of sacks into the vessel 
before leaping right in. Within seconds, the ship sailed off into the 
ocean current and now they were travelling back to their 
homeland, the Caribbean Island in the land of Mulberry. 

"Heh, see ye in Davy Jones' locker, ye crazy snake!" Sally laughed. 
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Let’s Get Married! 

Fairy Tale 


During this happy day, Alekhya and Lunara were linked 
arm-in-arm and they were skipping down the mushroom path. 
They were on their way to the local church where they were 
destined to get married in God's hands, and with that the pair 
decided to take a shortcut through Mushroom Forest to reach their 
desired destination fast. 

"Let's get married," Alekhya piped. 

"Let's get married," Lunara chirped. 

"Let's get married in a Catholic Church!" 

"Let's get married, let's get married, let's get married in a Catholic 
Church!" 

"Let's get married, let's get married, let's get married in a Catholic 
Church!" 

It was not long before the two got lost. Alekhya looked around, but 
all she could see were tall oak trees. Nervously, she felt into her bag 
for her favourite toy. Little Piggy, but Little Piggy was nowhere to 
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be found! Alekhya began to panic. She felt sure she had packed 
Little Piggy. She lost her magical companion! 

Unexpectedly, she saw a cute pig clad in a green dress disappearing 
into the trees. 

"How odd," thought Alekhya. 

For the want of anything better to do, she decided to follow the 
peculiarly dressed pig with Lunara closely behind. 

Eventually, Alekhya and Lunara reached a clearing. They found 
themselves surrounded by the same old oak trees yet again, albeit 
with the church sparkling down the mushroom lane. It appeared 
that the cute pig guided them to the holy sanctuary! 

Alekhya jumped at the marvellous sight! 

"Luna, the church!" 

"Well, are we ready?!" Lunara beamed from ear-to-ear. 

"Ready!" 

Hand-in-hand, the two skipped down the lane joyfully, but they 
were never quiet. 
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Let's get married," Alekhya piped. 


"Let's get married," Lunara chirped. 

"Let's get married in a Catholic Church!" 

"Let's get married, let's get married, let's get married in a Catholic 
Church!" 

"Let's get married, let's get married, let's get married in a Catholic 
Church!" 

Bombarding through the wooden doors, Alekhya accidentally 
tripped and fell face-first onto the flooring. Along came Lunara, 
losing her footing and soon tumbling over Alekhya's fallen form. 

"Oh no!" 

Soon enough, Lunara jumped up to her feet and held out her hand 
for Alekhya to grab. 

"Hello!" Alekhya called. "Is anybody there?" 

Nobody replied. 

Alekhya looked closely at the altar in the distance, suddenly her 
Little Piggy companion leapt up onto the surface of the table. 
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seconds before sending a friendly wave in Alekhya's direction. 
Alekhya squeaked excitedly, grabbing Lunara's hand as the pair 
loped up the short steps to meet with Little Piggy. 

Standing opposite one another, still holding each other's hands, 
their Little Piggy companion flipped the first page and started to 
sing along. 

"Let's get married," Alekhya spoke this time. 

"Let's get married," Lunara repeated. 

"Happiness is not something that just happens; a good marriage 
must be created with a big tap in. The little things are the big 
things, it is never being too old to hold hands like in the springs, 
and it is a remembering to say those three dearest words at least 
once a day with a sharing of golden rings." 

"It is never going to sleep angry, it is at no time taking the other for 
granted; the courtship should not end with the honeymoon, it 
should continue through all the years... always in tune." 

"It is standing together facing the world; it is forming a circle of 
love that gathers in the whole family, it is doing things for each 
other in the spirit of joy..." 
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"It is speaking words of appreciation, gratitude in thoughtful ways 
It is not expecting one person to wear a halo, or the other to have 
wings of an angel. It is not looking for perfection in us. It is giving 
each other an atmosphere in which can grow." 

"It is finding room for the things of the spirit; it is a common 
search for the good and the beautiful. It is not marrying the right 
partner; it is being the right partner." 

"I pledge to be true to you, to respect you, and to grow with you 
through the years." 

"We are many things to each other, may only the best qualities 
continue to shine." 

"And you know, let's just seal this marriage with a kiss right now... 

With that, Alekhya pressed her lips to Lunara's to finish the final 
piece. 
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Spring Dance Queen 

Fairy Tale 


One morning a grizzly bear was playing a melody on the piano; it 
was a piano that belonged to the forest goddess. Nobody will ever 
know the mystery of how that bear entered the goddess's chamber. 
That bear was too busy playing a sweet tune surrounded by the 
flowers of amber. 

It was a good time for the forest folk to dance! 

This little fairy was known as the Spring Dance Queen, where she 
always danced and her energy encouraged many other fairies to 
join in the fun. Her sweetheart tagged along and together they 
showed a dance to the forest; they wanted to dance with everyone, 
trip the light fantastic. 

The foxes came out to dance, 

the rabbits came out to prance, 

the hedgehogs came out to take a chance, 

and even the rats came out to shed some romance! 

Outdoorswomen found themselves quite happy when not tucked 
away inside the tree house, they were always out and about like a 
meadow mouse. 


79 



The sun followed the Spring Dance Queen wherever she went and 
lit the land with joy. Despite that she was so coy, her dance moves 
still proved how much she was worth. For all of rare earth, the 
animals in this kingdom came out to dance with the Spring Dance 
Queen. 

The foxes came out to dance, 

the rabbits came out to prance, 

the hedgehogs came out to take a chance, 

and even the rats came out to shed some romance! 

They will always remember the passionate fun that bloomed in this 
very spring, the dancing and love that the Spring Dance Queen 
always brings. She always came to project her aura of mind and 
spirit, a tale that remained vivid. 

"Help! Help! The beast in his lair is about to yelp!" 

The Page of the region warned the Spring Dance Queen with all his 
might, and he even gave the fairies a fright. Within this magical 
forest, who on earth could want to start a fight? 

It was now a quest for the Spring Dance Queen! 

"I will cheer him up!" 
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With that she went and zipped over to the lair at the end. This lair 
was dark and gloomy, even gritty and yet roomy. It was a cavern 
big enough for boogie, but did not possess the right beauty. 

"What ever is the matter, lonely beast?" 

"I want to join in!" 

The beast wept and wept, he really did feel like a reject. 

"Well come on out then!" 

So, the supposed beast that the fairies were scared of came out to 
dance and enhance this time. The Spring Dance Queen gave him a 
little nudge, and hopefully that will give him a budge out the forest 
cavern. 

"Come on, you're doing just fine!" 

She knew that it was his time to truly shine. 

"Thank you. Spring Dance Queen!" 

And with that they all danced and cheered, even became the best of 
Spring Dance Friends. In this lesson they learned to never leave 
somebody out, no matter how different they were or what they 
were all about. 
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Invitation to a Fairy Trick 

Fairy Tale 


The moon? Where is it? Will it ever return? Or did this little fairy 
make it angry? She just cannot seem to focus without the moon 
gazing down on her. 

Oh well, maybe she will make an attempt to find the moon again... 
when it is full and bright. Though, hopefully the full moon would 
not trigger a nasty bite. 

She was out on a rock one night, rod in hand as she was looking 
down at the calm spring waters. Her full attention was drawn on 
the wriggling, and she immediately reeled in a nice big jellyfish. 

Did she want to eat it? No! She wanted to add it to the little pond 
outside her tree house, it was empty and she desired a pet. 

However, what caught her attention was a sudden... 

"GAH, STUPID BEES!" 

She heard a sudden shriek on the way to Mushroom Village, the 
fairy glanced over at a lonely vampire being attacked by a flask of 
bees. This made her laugh, knowing it was indeed this sneaky fairy 
who set the trap and got the best of this vampire. Oh, this vampire 
was an unusual chanter! 

"Scaredy-cat!" 
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The fairy fell onto her back laughing and laughing, it was like she 
was being tickled until she cried. Although she had fun trapping, 
she failed to realise this vampire could talk back. 

"Did you do this?! Do you want to be fried?!" 

The vampire screamed at the fairy, albeit the fairy never found her 
scary. 

Sting, 

sting, 

sting! 

"Stupid fairy! I better not see you again, otherwise I will have you 
for dinner!" 

"Is that a flirty invitation?" 

The fairy winked at the vampiric woman, intrigued by her threat. 
"Ugh, useless creature!" 

Bang! The door slammed when the speedy vampire shot inside her 
cavern, and now all the fairy could think of was yet another silly 
trick to annoy this creature of the night. This vampire will surely be 
hurting for a while after being attacked by a swarm of angry bees, 
and she certainly did not enjoy this type of breeze. She will always 
be looking over her shoulder to get the upper hand on the next bee 
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that tries to attack. She will also be getting the upper hand on the 
next fairy that tries to trick. 


Perhaps this fairy had a strange crush on the wicked woman? 
Despite it will be the little fairy that will become pudding... 
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Spring Moon Vampire 

Vampire Tale 


At the spring beach Tristy met a pretty woman with grey skin and 
she was wearing a long pinkish dress, and this nymph simply 
wanted to get to know her. This woman was standing by the chess 
table under a lone palm tree, and she was just looking out into the 
far sea. She looked so different and not like any other human in 
this town, she wanted to talk to this woman albeit she needed to 
cool down. 

"So, do you like flowers?" 

Tristy asked the first thing that popped into her head, she believed 
she was terrible at starting a conversation. Well, she was, she 
already knew that. It was not often that she would just randomly 
chitchat. 

"I guess I like daisies? I don't know much about flowers." 

"Oh? I see. Many don't, interestingly enough." 

Just now, she summoned a pretty pink flower that matched the 
woman's dress, she revealed a little blossom sitting in her palm. It 
was a flower that was not very common around this town. 

"That is my birth flower; my name is Blossom." Blossom 
mentioned, glancing down at the magically spawned flower and 
then back up at the fairy-like woman once again. "Well, this was 
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boring. I can't believe I even spoke to you. We don't get enough 
fairies living here, but last time I was tricked by one." 

"Huh? But wait!" 

Blossom just walked off, not impressed by such small talk. 

"Ugh, fine then!" 

This strange woman was very difficult to get to know, Tristy 
believed. Tristy just shrugged her shoulders and heaved a sigh. She 
went on to zip off back home, flying high. 

There was a notice stuck up on the tree house when Tristy arrived 
back at Mushroom Village, and it was from the chief of police. 

What did the police want with Tristy? She has never been contacted 
by the justice of peace! 

"I want to bring in a tough member to the police force, and I know 
you are quite the skilled fairy for the job. I want you to catch me a 
mean creature, a pet jellyfish to add to the office's fish bowl. What 
do you say, Tristy? Will you accept this challenge?" Tristy read the 
letter out loud, ending the message in a huff. "Can't he just do this 
instead?" 

Well, fishing was most likely not a very suitable hobby for a police 
officer anyway; it was a very dedicated practice. It was only Tristy 
that was this active! 

With that small and rare opportunity, Tristy buzzed off once 
midnight hit. Tristy went out to the waterfall up by the military 
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base, attempting to find a fish or two in this quiet place. Perhaps 
she will, perhaps she would not. Nevertheless, she sat there and 
just waited for the rod to wriggle. She loved being outside at this 
time of night, nobody was outside like they are in daylight. 

Tick tock, 

tick tock, 

tick tock. 

"Hey, little guy," Tristy noticed she had caught a salamander in this 
location, and it was her first time ever finding sea life of this 
creation. "I don't want you," Tristy said under her breath, soon 
releasing the creature back into the calm water. 

Next she tried the small lake up by the witch's tavern, now 
inspecting this freshwater. 

Minnow, 

rainbow trout, 

catfish, 

and still no jellyfish. 

She then went to investigate the park's pond, despite the timepiece 
has now been getting on for three o'clock in the morning. Where 
did the time go? Fishing surely was time consuming! 
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Red herring, 


salmon, 
more minnows, 
and still no jellyfish. 

She tried the pond further east, floating over to this bank to get to 
the right place. So few ponds in this town and so much time for a 
fairy to look around. 

Rainbow trout, 

minnow, 

minnow, 

and now finally she caught a jellyfish! Hurray! 

That came at the unexpected moment, and now she had to wait 
until the police department was open. She made it a plan to come 
back at the right time later this morning, which will soon be 
dawning. She flew back home to pop the jellyfish into the pond at 
Mushroom Village. 

Once it was nine o'clock in the morning, Tristy rushed out the door 
to deliver the jellyfish in the end. Woo! 

This new jellyfish was terrifying the criminals and even the 
officers. No matter, Tristy did as she was told! 
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"I see you received my letter, that is the jellyfish I asked for," the 
chief noted, impressed by Tristy's fine work. "Well done, now this 
will put those rascals in order. Enjoy these seeds, girl!" 

Completing a task never felt so good before, Tristy was laughing at 
the criminals reactions to the fish with the officers. What a good 
morning spent down at the police station, this really made Tristy 
wear a rewarding smile. 

Tick tock, 

tick tock, 

tick tock. 

Once the police task was finished, the fairy visited the central park 
this night. This new evening belonged to the supernatural as the 
full moon shined. With it being full moon tonight, it will surely 
give this neighbourhood a spark. 

"I haven't seen you in awhile..." Tristy told the moon, she 
wondered where it had been all this time. 

This was a good time to soothe herself with a magical charm; a spell 
that used most of her power but kept her feeling relaxed and calm. 

"What should I do tonight? Should I summon my fairy friends? 
Should I feed the foxes in the bushes? Should I find some seeds?" 
Tristy asked herself many questions, but she was strangely a night 
owl for a fairy. 
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"I'm so sorry I had to go the other day; the sun was beating down on 
me. I find it better to go out at night." Blossom told Tristy, then 
taking a seat beside her on the bench. 

"The sun was beating down on you; what do you mean by that?" 
Tristy questioned. 

"Well, vampires cannot long endure the pulsing beams of the sun. 
If I stay out in the sun too long, I will burn to a crisp." Blossom 
explained whilst reaching into her skirt pocket, later pulling out a 
little daisy flower. "Here, for you." 

"What is this for?" 

"You like flowers, right?" 

"That's very kind of you," Tristy smiled sweetly, looking at Blossom. 
"So, is that why your skin is grey? You’re a vampire, though I feel I 
should have noticed by your fangs." 

"But my fangs show more when it is full moon." 

"That is understandable," Tristy snickered, "but why were you out 
at the beach when you are allergic to the sun?" 

"Never-mind that." 

Even though Blossom liked it best when other people stayed utterly 
away, she quite enjoyed this solitude in Tristy's company. After all, 
it was only mandatory for a vampire such as Blossom to be alone... 
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"Your hand is cold/' Tristy laughed a little as she felt Blossom's 
hand touch her shoulder. 

"And you look pretty tonight/' Blossom whispered into Tristy's ear 
as she bit onto her lower lip. She moved closer to Tristy, just a bit. 
"When it is full moon, we creatures get a little crazy and not just 
thirsty." 

The vampire woman just had to steal a kiss from this blonde 
sweetheart, tasting her lips ever so faintly. She guessed she would 
kiss her just gently, no matter how much she found her tasty. 

"What? Is this what you had in mind at the beach?!" Tristy asked 
while breaking the kiss, only for her lips to be concealed again. 

Oh la-la! Blossom felt frisky this night, which was never an unusual 
blight. She wanted her first kiss with Tristy. When she tasted those 
lips, she really felt glowing on the inside. The first hesitant meeting 
of trembling lips was a memory that will surely last a lifetime. This 
was the vampire's first kiss and it was with a beautiful fairy woman 
under the full moon. 

"What a fairy princess you are," Blossom whispered a comment 
behind the kiss. 

Tristy found Blossom very alluring, and the vampire gestured 
Tristy to come even closer, enough to whisper into her ear. 

"May I take a bite?" Blossom asked Tristy, gripping the fairy's 
shoulder even tighter than before. 
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'What will this bite be? 1 


"You will see." 

Blossom cupped Tristy's cheek and drew a little closer to her neck, 
soon digging sharp fangs into the nook to have a quick drink of her 
magical blood. Tristy gasped at the feel, it stung a little but it was 
also fleeting. 

The vampire's thirst has been kept at bay for now, and drinking 
from a fairy surely gave her a buzz and a half. Tristy found it to be a 
worthy cause; it was just a small donation to the vampire... but 
Tristy still found Blossom simply irresistible. 

"You know when you told me that you were tricked by a fairy; do 
you mean you like fairies for this reason?" Tristy asked out of 
curiosity. 

"That is what you get for casting bees onto me that other night, 
curie." Blossom blew Tristy a kiss goodbye. 

"Oh, oops..." Tristy just remembered what happened back then, 
and she merely watched the vampire snap back upright into the 
sky. 
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Buttercup’s Fortune 

Gypsy Tale 


As a fortune teller, it was Claudia's duty to be her clients' spiritual 
guide and she wore that title with all her pride. Claudia loved the 
company of fairies especially, where their supernatural power 
lingered within their core magnificently. Amongst the many 
dancing fairies, Claudia was already entwined with their magical 
power series. 

"Some folks say that you have a guilty secret. Could that be true?" 

A blonde woman just so happened to enter the wagon at Claudia's 
sudden thought of the fairy realm, and soon she took a seat 
opposite the gypsy at the table. 

"What do you mean, darling? I have no secret." Claudia smirked. 
"Are you sure?" 

"I'm positive," Claudia answered as she shuffled and shuffled a 
deck of magical cards in front of her guest. "I believe you would like 
a reading, am I correct?" 

"Yes," the guest nodded. 

"What is your name?" Claudia asked, she had to know before 
proceeding on with this fortune game. 

"Buttercup." 
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'Ah, so are you a fairy? 1 


"Yes," the guest nodded another time before pulling out a silvery 
dime. 

"That will be one kiss then," Claudia cooed, she so wanted a kiss 
from this magical fairy on this night of the moon. 

Mwha! The fairy leaned in to plant a kiss onto the gypsy's lips like 
she desired, thinking that this deed was really pips. But wait, what 
about the dime? This kiss was a different way to pay for a fortune 
reading... 

"As you probably already know, my name is Claudia and I work as a 
spiritual guide as well as a psychic," Claudia informed as she went 
back to shuffling her special cards after the kiss. "I would like you 
to tell me when to finish shuffling these cards. Buttercup." 

One, 

two, 

three, 

four, 

and after five shuffles Buttercup told Claudia to stop shuffling her cards. 
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One by one, Claudia carefully turned each card in the formation to 
reveal its image. Every flip of the card added to the future tale of 
Buttercup. 

"Are you ready to know what's around the corner for you. 
Buttercup?" 

"Yes," nodded the fairy. 

"Busy times are ahead of you and I see a partnership happening 
soon," Claudia read the first two cards before moving onto the 
third and fourth. "It's a good time to grab this opportunity that's 
coming your way, there's someone from your present that you will 
be teaming up with." 

"Who could that be? What is their initial?" 

"I keep getting the letter C." 

"I wonder who that could be," Buttercup blinked. 

"Changes are on the way, so be prepared for what's about to come. I 
see you getting scared about something; it's going to involve the 
beach, a child, and a vampire. This is all going to take place next 
week." 

"The beach, a child, and a vampire... I'll keep that in mind." 

"Don't be so scared about it though, something goodwill happen." 
"Thank you," Buttercup returned. 
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Thunderstruck, Buttercup believed this gypsy knew everything! 
Although, two sharp fangs also caught Buttercup's attention when 
the gypsy psychic gave her a grinning smile. Buttercup gulped at 
the sight; she never knew this gypsy could be a vampire. But then 
again, it also appeared to be twilight outside and this gypsy's 
wagon was the only lonely thing in this woodland. 

"Come back anytime, darling," Claudia blew Buttercup a kiss. 
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What the Buttercups?! 

Vampire Tale 


One sunny day a curious fairy found what appeared to be a vampire 
sitting under an umbrella at the beach. This vampire had short 
messy black locks, dark bat wings, grey skin, and was clad in a cute 
one-piece swimsuit that was also black. So much black, yet that 
was no surprise for a creature of the night. 

What the buttercups?! 

This little fairy thought that maybe she could teach this vampire 
about her own species. Well, she just hoped this vampire would not 
wind up casting a spell on this fairy to bring on a band of yucky 
leeches. 

"It's a well-known fact that vampires don't like the sun; why are you 
out here in broad daylight?" 

"I love the blue sky and sea, that is why I'm here enjoying this hot 
summer day." 

"Will you be sitting here all day till night?" 

"Why not? I don't want this sun to give me an unfortunate blight." 

"Oh," the fairy paused for a second. "I am called Buttercup. What is 
your name?" Buttercup asked, so intrigued by this vampire at last. 
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"My name is Claudia," the vampire smiled while she removed her 
sunglasses, now taking a good look at the blonde fairy. "I see that 
you're a garden girl. That green dress suits you, too." Claudia 
winked. 

"Garden girl? What's that?" 

"A fairy, stupid," Claudia quipped with a tease. 

"Stupid?! Someone needs to put you on a leash!" Buttercup 
blustered as she placed her hands on her hips. She thought this 
vampire was so cheeky, and surprisingly enough not all the more 
freaky. 

Unfortunately, Buttercup's loud high-pitched voice encouraged a 
child to find her and even snatch her from the beach. The fairy had 
now been kidnapped! 

"What the buttercups?!" Claudia shrieked as she then zipped up into a 
nearby palm tree. From the palm leaves, the bat watched in shock, 
seeing the fairy get thrown into a small rucksack. "Oh, my 
goddesses! I need to follow this kid," Claudia believed. 

Quietly, the bat girl found a seat at the back of the child's parents’ 
car, albeit hiding down on the car floor beneath the driver's seat. 
Nobody could see a tiny bat girl, Claudia hoped. 

"Fairy, fairy! So much green fairy dust!" 

The child pulled the fairy out of his backpack, proceeding to shake 
the sprite about. 
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"What a trout!" Claudia observed, completely jaw-dropped at the 
horrible sight. 

"Is that a doll you found, Harry?" Harry's mother asked from the 
driver’s seat. 

"No, it's a living fairy!" Harry beamed widely from ear-to-ear. 
"Harry loves fairy!" 

"It's annoying when people leave their rubbish on the beach; Harry 
is always picking stuff up." Harry's father commented, shaking his 
head in frustration. 

"I know," the mother nodded as she kept her eye on the road before 
her. 

"Rubbish?!" Claudia caught. 

Buttercup, however, appeared to be far too dizzy to even 
understand. 

The moment the day entered the nightfall, Claudia started her 
search in the child's bedroom once and for all. It will always be a 
mystery where Claudia kept herself hidden, she did not want to 
become the next doll for this chicken. 

Toybox? No! 

Curtain? No! 
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Accidentally, Claudia managed to tumble a few books off the 
bookshelf. Thank the stars that the child never woke up due to the 
quick thump. 

Bookshelf? No! 

Although, an odd green sparkling caught Claudia's gaze down by 
the nightstand cupboard. 

"Buttercup!" Claudia opened up the cupboard door, finding a clumsy 
fairy now stumbling out onto the floor. "Buttercup!" Claudia went 
over to the dizzy fairy and shook her back and forth. 

"How much shaking?!" Buttercup hissed, giving the vampire a smack 
around the face. 

"Let's just go, Buttercup. Without me, you would still be here in 
this rodent's chamber." 

"There's an open window up there," Buttercup pointed. "I'm 
thinking that we can climb the curtain." 

"We can just fly up there, though!" 

How dense can this fairy get? Claudia thought with an eye-roll. 

"But my wings feel funny," Buttercup frowned. 

"Oh, whatever." 
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Such a pain in the wings - no pun intended! Claudia grabbed 
Buttercup's hand and felt strong enough to pick this sugar lump 
up. 

"Oh, Claudia. I can't believe you're saving my life." Buttercup 
blushed as she was held in Claudia’s arms. "Thank you!" 

"We aren't even at the window yet!" 

Claudia was sweating with this fairy in her arms, just letting her 
bat wings feel sore already as she flew. Claudia considered 
Buttercup to be a great big gooseberry. 

"So, what do I get in return for saving you, Buttercup?" Claudia 
asked as she made it to the open window in the end. 

"Huh, what?!" 

"Will you forsake your fairy charms and become... a vampire like 
me?" 

"WHAT?!" Buttercup screamed, and at this time of night, she had 
to be careful not to attract the wrong company. 

Some will do anything for the vampire race, even if it meant giving 
up the fae. Will Buttercup give up her powers for Claudia's wish? 

"Lose your fairy powers," Claudia touched Buttercup's hand. "I 
believe you will quite enjoy being a vampire." 

"You really think so?" 
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"I think so," Claudia winked, causing Buttercup to blink. 

"Sure," Buttercup shrugged. 

In return for being rescued, Claudia asked Buttercup to forsake the 
Fairy Kingdom. She will no longer be a magical floating fairy, but 
instead, she will turn into a creature of the twilight. Despite the 
feeling of conflict inside. Buttercup felt ready for this event. 

"Tilt your head and show me your neck," Claudia stepped to one 
side, just an inch. 

Once Buttercup performed the deed, Claudia went in to bite the 
fairy as they agreed. As a result. Buttercup now had two painless 
blemishes in her neck; two circular points prodded in her skin. 

"Thank you for the drink, darling," Claudia wiped her mouth with 
her forearm, albeit now she smeared the blood onto her grey skin 
in the act. "That wasn't so bad now, was it?" 

Buttercup remained speechless, only to be pulled into an embrace 
with the vampire. Claudia wrapped her arms around Buttercup, 
soon giving her a few pats on the back. It was just a friendly hug, 
fleeting and yet snug. 

Since the full moon was out tonight, Buttercup could already feel 
herself changing into a vampire, a dark and deadly sprite. 
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"This bite itches ever so slightly; it's easy enough to resist the urge 
to scratch it," Buttercup rose a hand to give a quick scratch over the 
blemish. 

This bite was still bleeding with her magical blood. 

"Don't scratch it," Claudia grabbed Buttercup's wrist, only to give it 
a slight twist. 

"Ouch!" Buttercup pulled her wrist away. 

She felt nauseous and right away she puked into the shrub below 
the window ledge. 

"I'm sorry," Buttercup apologised, immediately zipping off to the 
nearby tree. 

Here Claudia thought Buttercup’s wings felt too funny to fly... 

Buttercup felt weakened by the bite, and that was when she knew 
she was changing into a creature of the shadows. 

"I can't stand the heat! It feels like my blood is on fire, literally 
boiling in my veins," Buttercup stated as she sat under a leaf. 

Green glittery wings converted to wings that belonged to a bat, her 
skin turned pale and misty grey, and two sharp fangs shot out 
within seconds. Buttercup was sweating from this 
fairy-to-vampire transformation. It was quick, albeit hot. 
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"How can you even like the sun, Claudia?" Buttercup questioned, 
soon laying down onto her back on the branch she was sat on. 

"I've already told you the reason why." 

"I feel as though a part of me has died. I crave something... I crave 
blood," Buttercup sat up, she instantly clasped her hands onto a 
baby glow bug that buzzed passed her and soon she ate it. 

“On second thought, I have a group reading to attend to before 
dawn,” Claudia put as she soon left the area in a heartbeat. 

Of course, this Claudia was indeed the psychic that Buttercup met 
last week! This night the question "what the buttercups?" really did 
linger after all. 
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Mr Loch Ness Monster 


"Are you real, Mr Loch Ness Monster?" 

Visiting the Nessie's Lair was a curious sailor that went here for a dare, 
she tossed some bacon into the lake water in hopes the Nessie would 

care. 

"What is this?” 

A loud voice thundered through the cavern and gave the sailor a fright, 
she was now scared the Nessie would also give her a bite. 

"Oh no, have I upset you, Mr Loch Ness Monster?" 

The woman asked with tears now forming in her eyes, 
a quivering voice developing as the beast proceeded to rise. 

"You have got it all wrong, I am a vegetarian!" 

The Nessie answered in a cheerful tone, 
rising its long neck from the water and returning the bacon with a stone. 

"A vegetarian? But you live in the water with the fishes!" 

She was so confused and removed the bacon from her hair, 
even the Nessie's appearance gave her a scare. 

"Not everyone eats each other down here!” 

The Nessie claimed as it snorted, 
he was no monster... the sailor found him very big hearted! 


116 






117 




118 




119 



Shy Little Fox 


What did I do in the park at wintertime? 

Let’s write a poem that rhymes. 

As soon as the heavens enter the night, 
little orange flames soon come into sight. 

Where is the moon tonight? 

There is nothing but starlight. 

A rustling can be heard in the nearby bush, 
what could be ready to ambush? 

Can it be a barking fox, 
or a night-bird chambered in the rocks? 

Soon a little shadow could be viewed up ahead, 
only for the same sight to be spread. 

It pounced back into the bush and railing, 
only to pop its head back out to see if you are staying. 

An apple, a banana, both left on the ground, 
soon watching the little fox take the apple and run without a sound. 
Wait, what about the banana? 

Could it be because it’s a tropical fruit and thus foreign? 

It was a typical red apple for the fox to eat, 
the shy animal had a sweet tooth and so it was a treat. 

It ran back into its burrow with the fruit, 
and with that it looked so cute! 

That was what I was doing every night in winter, 
coming out to feed the foxes that linger. 
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The Wandering Salamander 


This rainy night never had a lit path or silent background, 

I thought I saw a rolled up leaf rolling on the ground. 

"Oh, hey little guy!" 

This supposed leaf appeared to be a salamander, 
and it was just having a casual wander. 

Once I picked it up with my jumper, 
the salamander proceeded to dart up my arm like thunder. 

"You can't go up there, I need to take you to a bank!" 

It was a struggle trying to keep this creature in one place, 
this salamander was treating this moment like a race. 

Up and then down the hill I go to a nearby pond, 

I finally placed the salamander onto wet grass which was another step 

beyond. 

"Go on, go to the water!" 

I watched it running on the grass towards the riverbank, 
and thank the stars it found its way to its home water in the end. 

The problem with the salamander is that it goes anywhere where there is 

water, 

it does not matter where it is as it gets confused by rainwater. 

If you find a salamander in your walkway, 
be sure to pick it up and take it to a lake on the way. 
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Full Moon Supernatural 


Once full moon rises into the sky, 
the supernatural emerge when the time is nigh. 

The vampires come out to hunt for a feast, 
while the fairies grow a shrine of flowers for the bee queen. 

If you hear a little giggle in your yard, 
be sure to make the fairy a friendly card. 

If you hear a sudden growl at midnight, 
it is most likely a fairy whacking a werewolf on the nose under the 

moonlight. 

A nightclub is a hotspot for the vampires, 
so stay away from those crazy blood suckers. 

They tend to search busy streets in the town, 
or they lurk in the deepest crooks clad in a gown. 

An enchanted wave spreads across the sea tide, 
where it leads to a rock with a mermaid that cries. 

Waiting and waiting for her love on a ship, 
or a surfer to be rescued after a wave they trip. 

The gypsy wagon is located in the lonely woods, 
with a reading of one's future that has yet to be understood. 

It is a lady that lives in the meadow with the fairies, 
and with her cards she is already entwined with their power series. 

Are you willing to donate giggles and blood to the supernatural hospital? 
I promise the fairies and vampires will be grateful with your choice! 
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Angel Dust 


There is a secret I found out before, 
it is something that has been found in ancient folklore. 
That there are powerful beings that really exist, 
a higher power that dwells deep within the mist. 

There are always pure white feathers dotting the corridor floor, 
and the trail stops just outside the door. 

Beings came for the person that wanted help from the goddess, 
it is their duty to continue this cycle as they promise. 

As I enter that one room at the end of the hallway, 
a luminous white glow caught my gaze on this very workday. 
It was not something I have ever seen or dreamt, 
that there is an angel on display by the bed. 

She was never afraid to meet her very end, 
as she knew what was there for her all the time she spent. 
They were waiting and guiding her all the way, 
angel dust forever kept her feeling strong and brave. 

There is a power not from this world, 

I have found a higher power that lives beyond us all. 

We are walking with angels in the same place, 
and they always keep their arms open for an embrace. 

They are watching over me and you, 

I am talking about the angels and you know it is true. 

You are not lonely and you never were, 
they are really here but in the air. 
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